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My eyes blink twice, I turn to see 
the silhouette; 
was that once me? 











Mr. Sanford Saunders: 


Science teacher, principal, tending children as a 


gardener tends a flower. He let us bloom in our own 
ways. 


Mr. Saunders: 
A problem solver par extraordinaire. 
Wit that sparkled in eyes of wisdom. 
You gave your career to education, to 
Bentley. 


We, and those of the years before and to 
come, thank you. 



























Nine AM in Bio. class 

Dissector pans and wax 

| was feeling near as faded as my trog 
Picked up our scalpels, searching for a lung 
All drenched with sleep/formaldehydic fog, 
And then our ears they perked up 

Our face began to twitch 

The fog had lifted; all that we could see 
Was a sun-encrusted smile 

And an acid eaten lab coat: 

Our beloved Bio teacher, Bobby McZ 

With hearts and scalpels lightened 

We set upon our task 

The organs flew like birds above the sea, 
Through all kinds of courses, 

Through everything we done, 

Hey, Ziggy baby helped us through the old 
school year. 

















One day in cold September, yeah 
He came back here to stay 
He was looking for a job and 
we hope he found it 
Inside the fourth floor office 
A happy feeling reigns 
To counter all the normal 
classroom pains, mm hm 
Teacher is just another word 
For something we can’t lose 
Something that is all a friend 
must be 
Feeling good was easy Lord, 
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When he tested tubes, ie 

Now feeling good is good enough '' 
for we 4 

Good enough for we and our te 
Bobby McZ im 
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sweet giggle/blue velvet sigh/chocolate cake: 
THIS IS FOR SIMONE 








if John Clemm, Dean of Students, Racille Sameth, Director 
Social Studies 


Myrna Sameth, Psychology, 
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Mr. Judah Landa 





Mme. Huguette Zahler 
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Ms. Kathleen Gimblet 
Mr. William Stein 








Sra. Alicia Camargo 








Ms. Mary Maroney 


Mr. Nat Srol 











David Haynes 


Mr. Simeon Simmons 


Chef William Summerville 
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Mr. Robert Schwager 
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Evan Scott, Emily Hacker, James Drinkhouse. 


Julie Bolotin, Aaron Bates, Mathew Dickman, Trevor Bower. 











Sabrina Scott, Andrea Chait, Nanette Heilbrun, James Drinkhouse, 
Bob Steloff, Andrew Yuder, Allen Konis, Caryn Easton. 
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Kevin Miller, Mathew Dickman, James Drink- 
house, Evan Scott, John Taylor. 
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Lynn Goldberg, Regan Compkin, Sherry Krispin, Evan Scott, Kevin 
Miller. 
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Stacey Rolnick, Mara Levine, Tracey Klauber, Margaret 
Kluga, Matthew Dixon. 


Doren Jacobs, Bruce Leeds, Emily Morgenstern, Matthew Dixon, 
Josh Miller, Judi Gilbert, Hank Meyerowitz, Alison Seiffer. 


Mara Levine, Julie Grossman, Dale Seiffer, Margaret Kluga, 
Tracey Klauber, Elizabeth Bonbrest, Stacey Rolnick. 





David Goldman 


Tracey Klauber, Julie Grossman, Mara Levine, Margaret Kluga. 
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Mitchell Kunikoff, Keith 
Parans 








Joseph Kaufman, Mark Caine, Lewis Bachrach 


Andrew Serban, Breon O'Farrell, 
James Dudley 


Keith Parnas, James Grau 





Jamie Shapiro, Leslie Gomprecht Danny Schlossberg 


Suzanna Frosch, Fran Lewis, Jamie Shapiro, Thea Sommer 












Karen Axelrod, Julie Sultan, Roie Opperman, Nayland Blake 
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Bruce Parnas, Nayland Blake, Kenneth Fishel, Peter 
Schlossbert 





Fran Davidson 


Kenneth Fishel, Susan Siroto, Roie Opperman, Fran David- 
son, Micheal Trencher, Barrie Gross, Aviva Belsky, Leslie 


Bruce Parnas, Tracey Cloth, Nayland Blake Winston. 
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Tracy Cloth, William Hohauser 
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Joy Garfinkel, Sue Foshko 
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Arnie Hoiland, Joy Garfinkel, 
Charles Mandelbaum 





Charles Mandelbaum, Steve Manson, Danny 
Bachrach 


Oliv 





Cliff Preiss, Anjan Ghosh, Arnie Hoiland. ‘ 
David Schwartz, L 


Steloff, Sara Fields 
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Robert Hidalgo, Danny Bachrach, 


ier Cheng 


Willie Hoiland 





_ Teena Berman ; tile 
ynn Sewell, Teena Berman, Patti Kassover, Elissa Greer, Ellen 








The hands move, the lips move— 


Ideas gush from his words, 
And his eyes devour! 
He is an island of selfdom. 


—From ‘Collected 
Sayings of Muad’dib’ 
by the Princess Irulan 


The Road goes ever on 
and on 
Down from the door 
where it began. 
Now far ahead the Road 
has gone, 
And | must follow, if | 
can, 
Pursuing it with eager 
feet, 
_ Until it joins some 
larger way 
Where many paths and 
errands meet. 
And whither then? | 
cannot say. 


—J.R.R. Tolkien 
The Fellowship of 
the Ring 
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Nayland Blake 


Elizabeth Bonbrest, Libby Wayman 
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You.don’t have to be afraid 
to look yourself in the eye 
You don’t have to be afraid not to lie 


—Todd 


Hey J.C. J.C. won’t you smile at me? 


It is only with the heart that one can 
see rightly; what is essential is invisible 
to the eye— 

St. Exupery 





On ne voit bien qu’avec le coeur. 
L’essentiel est invisible pour les yeux. 


St.-Exupery 
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Trevor Bowen, Kevin Miller, John Chomyak, Mrs. Phyllis Shulman 


Joshua Miller, Matthew Dixon William Koeppel, Tracey Cloth 
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Mitchell Kunikoff, Keith Parnas, BreonO’Farrell 


Kenneth Fishel, Bruce Parnas Anjan Ghosh, Sue Foshko, William Hohauser, William 
Hoiland. 
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Dear Ellon 


| NQVEr t+ co tens 
ae ine en see things as thera! C 


why. | dream things that never were and ask 


CIO MYR. not OOS qrade CR 
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ewe) OQ cote} 1 eyed ; 


iw ‘todas 
vouh tas res Poe 
| aaa 





Zz 
Z 
> 
: 
= 


q) 

als 

» a 
Ereeh 
ae 


: CQO 
s_ 
CaN 


Anonymous 


SS 


and for everything we 
we leave a small part 


es, 
O 
fe is made up of small comings 
and goings, 


take with us 
of ourselves behind.” 


“él. 











MARILYN 















There is in friendship some- 
thing of all relations, and some- 
thing above them all. It is the 
golden thread that ties the heart 
of all the world. 


—John Evelyn 


Look back not in regret or for- 
ward in fear—But around you 
with great awareness. 


—W.D.F. 


“Tomorrow we will run 
faster, 

Stretch out our arms 
farther... 

And one fine morning—” 


—F. Scott Fitzgerald 


| SUE 
LEVKOFF 


“Hey have you ever tried 
really reaching out for 
the other side...” 


—bread 





“Who said anthing about 
learning anything? We were 


” 
! 


talking about going to school 
J.B. Anonymous 














Jeff Preiss : 





“Space is the place’”—Sun Ra 
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A man is sleeping in a richly tapestried chamber, in a bed of silk and down. The | 


jewelled window is beginning to with dawn’s first stirring. There is a sound of in- 
frequently used highway, mixed with a sleepy bird. The man is f 
repose, is like a spring, well coiled, on a hair trigger. 


Visible through a doorway is a modern, urban living room. Sitting ona sofa as if © 


she had been there all night is a woman. She is holding a glass of whisky. The ice in 
it has melted. There is a sculpture in front of her that echoes her face in its melan- 
cholic curves. She is staring out into the bedroom, her fur boa carefullly arranged, 


eyes empty behind her glasses. 





iftyish, but even in. ; 


RNa een, 
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soul of the poet, and emotions its drink. 

















PAUMGARDHEN 
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Perfection; The pathway of a graceful 
white dove 

Striving to achieve his dream, filled 
with magestic silence 

Gliding through life, realizing his goals 
are forever peaceful 

It’s beauty engraved in the intricate 
patterns of it’s graceful wings 

The eyes; revealing sparks of love 

His flight consisting of hardships and 
confidence 


Striving to achieve the peace within his 
conscious 

Searching for reality 

Realizing it lies with his flight 

Gliding high above the mountains 

Drifting far into a world his illusions. 























Each thing that | experience 

Brings me closer to myself 

It does not matter whether 

| lose or win at searching 

It’s the search that enables me to 
grow 


—anonymous 
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Strangers passing in the street 
By chance two separate glances meet 

And 1am you and what I see is me 

Do | take you by the hand 

And lead you through the land 

And help me understand the best I can... 


—Pink Floyd 
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“Happy are those who dream 
dreams and are ready to pay the 
price to make them come true.” 










—LJ. cae ale 
»  Suenens 1/7 
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The clown sits quietly on an empty stage, viewing 
the world from behind the maneyP 
CoM KoJat-< Com ColUCol a MU) ofol aM cat -M c-r-1 am 
-He longs tolearnthe truth — 

The clown sits quietly on an empty stage, spd a 
single tear, drips down, in joy, he sce he 
has learned to cry. 
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A note to the reader: 
Up to now, you may have been turned off and 


even a bit bored by what has seemed like a. 
dull, commonplace, “I-want-to-see-a-picture- _ 
ofme-/my child’ yearbook. Having come this 


far, you deserve a shock... 








Beek 
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A note on the preceding page: 


“If you are lucky, you have just seen a hologram, a three-dimensional photo- 

. graph. The Sun Ra hologram was made in 1972 by McDonald-Douglas, from 
‘a sculpture developed especially for Holographic Visutech. It is from one of 
twelve mass-production runs, totaling six thousand holograms. This is the 
iis yal Lore) M17 -1mm CoM of-m ole lo) ic dat-romeolaie lial lata Male) (oy-4e-Tui er Lace mali me [Ul [como] go) ey-1e) by 
become a collector’s item, especially since the equipment for making them 
is now in the Smithsonian Institution. 


OMY (-\wan Zole | am ave) (e):4e-Tanlm eco) ol-1ah amr -xomolel amialComtal-mie lal (t-4alan (olan cel aame)iar-li Mm cat- 
lights in your room except for a single high-intensity lamp). Tilt the hologram 
around until you see either an orange or green shape. Viewed at the proper 
angle, you will see a three-dimensional image of Ra, God of the Sun, Renewer 
of Life. 


After you have gone out into the sunlight 
and viewed your hologram... 


Go out into the sunlight 
ZaVatem (eXe), ala el 110108 








There is a place with four suns in the sky— 
red, white, blue, and yellow; . 
two of them are so close that they touch, 
and star-stuff flows between them. 


iM datoy ola Mi Zolalo Rn aidateMasllli(olaMaatotey at 


| know of asun the size of the Earth— 
Flatemant-lo(sWo) molt Veatolateh 





There are atomic nuclei a few miles across - 
which rotate thirty times a second. 


There are tiny grains between the stars, with Re Ree Nu ata hte 
the size and atomic composition of bacteria. | ane A AER 


There are stars leaving the Milky Way, and 
immense gas clouds falling into it. 


There are turbulent plasmas writhing with — 
X- and gamma-rays and mighty stellar explosions. 


There are, perhaps, places which are outside our universe. 


| —Carl Sagan — 
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The phoenix hurries gladly to the flame 
And screams in joy as blackened bones 
Remold the scarlet feathers, trembling flesh 
Of meteoric death 


Fingers shape a soft caress of light 
That glows in depths of lazy eyes 
That shines in embers blown upon 
By Neolithic breath 


The lava leaps into a crystal lake 
That cracks and bubbles, hissing at the sun 
Star plasma cools; into the stone I see? 


The artist, artisan’s hair hangs down in pride 
Love’s orgasm, splashed on hate 

Absorbs it, to create 

A thing of beauty. 























All you need to become a Box Man is a large emp- 
ty carton. You remove the bottom, cut out a peep 
hole, get yourself some toilet articles and you are 
a Box Man. The soft darkness of your new abode 
will immediately relax you. It will shelter you, not 
only from the rain and cold, but from the pierc- 
ing stares of the hostile world while permitting 
you to stare back at people through the hole. 
Now stand up and just walk away from it all.— 
From the worries and care of your compulsory 
life. 
—Kobo Abe from 
“The Box Men” 











(waterwombwaveflowheartrhythmdarkwarm) 
“Stop day dreaming!”’ 
(painpiercingpullawaywoundtearcrumplehide) 
“Are you listening to me?” 
(handsshakebackchilltenseeyespulsetears) 
“Ha ha ha. Hahahahaha.” 


_ (crouchcougarcalmbreezecoiltightwaitspring!) 


Bang. Bang. Bang. 


ie 
ie 
to 
bi: 
‘ 
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When raindrops come and | 
Spoil his day 
The adult wonders why, . 
For only children know that 
ee pom They 
7 Are ladders to the sky. 





Look at the above picture 
upside down. Is that creative? 
The creator of the photograph 
to the right called it “a blackground with 
a sculpture in front of it’’ 
Is that creative? 
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... Keynesian didactic implications... 
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Shall | compare you to a summer’s day? 

Thou art more lovely and more temperate: 

Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May, 

And summer’s lease hath all too short a date; 

Sometimes too hot the eye of heaven shines, 

_ And often his complexion is dimmed; 

_ And every fair from fair sometime declines, 

By chance, or nature’s changing course, untrimmed. 

But thy eternal summer shall not fade 

Nor lose possession of that fair thou owest; 

. Nor shall Death brag thou wanderest in his shade, 

When in eternal lines to time thou growest— 

- So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see, 

So long lives this, and this gives life to thee. 
| iad —William Shakespere 

Sonnet 18 
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Plastic people, oh baby 
You're such a drag... 


Fine little girl 
NRW ETCH ol mints 
She’s as plastic 
As she can be 


She paints her face 
With plastic goo 
And wrecks her hair 
With seme shampoo 


I on Xo CoM aCe enlace) s 
and look at yourself 


You think we’re talking ‘bout 
someone else? 
—Frank Zappa 
















Graduation Day 


(The stage is bare for several rows of chates SEF 
downstage and six doors far upstage) ‘5 


(Timesteps” by Walter Carlos begins to play) _ S A poe Ahn <Z, 


a 
i, 
















maa {In approximate time to the music, middle-aged , 
in ale take their seats. Ws ae x 
enty seventeen=Q,,, > 5 


2. dias 










After sever 
year old men and wo \ 
near the first door. They are alld 
in white T-shirts and jeans) 





(After a long pause, a whistle blows) 


(The standers file into the first door. 
It shuts.) 


(When they come out the second door, each 
has symbols stamped on his or her T-shirt. Y 
Men have a circle with an arrow angling out and up, oy 
Women a circle with a cross jutting below.) ce 





(They go in the third door) 





engraved with the: 
were on the T-shi 




















nn run EE EEE 


88 





True (freedom) consists of giving others 
The right to make your decisions. 


ae - N.Y. State Board of Regents. 
October 1974) 7°) | 
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Experience : 


Once | was a boy, an innocent to life and my 
role in it, this world played my game, 
and any onea 
clown or foil for myself. 


bi aveMarlannl (cre larlicweclale malemelal-e-1)00l=cem ce) 
care for any meaning 
My life was my own, the debts | paid, | paid it 
only to myself. 


The unseeing youth, how can it be so shallow 
and short sighted | 

These years passed me by, to realize the folly 
of these unripe years. 


Now |amaman, | realize 
My unworldly sins pained many lives 
Yet | heard, heard with ears that wouldn’t listen 
And still | watched and | saw with blinkered eyes. 


But with age the conscience slowly dawned 
Vato okey alo Me) me lUl Nm -<-1aldhmel-te, 

All my sins, seen through now there is 
experience and recollecting act in virgin guise. 


Master inner voices, making any choices. 


Once | could rebel and consequences then 
had no reflection 


‘And lamaman, and lam bound by adult age 


folkxela=ierela mately a 
—Gentle Giant 














Sometimes, when pensive 
i lie still Ey: 
l sometimes bury my face in the. 
moist lap of the sky . 
EVatom dlavemeolinl ey lana calles 
Sometimes i lie as still as bark 
upon atree | 
and fearfully think 
thatifGod ances 
ever walked up to me on the 
street aes: 
| would not recognize him. 


Leslie Kahan 
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Look at the two pictures above. Let your eyes 
relax, as if you were looking at something far 
away. Let the two images merge. You will see 
the sculpture staring back at you. 


. Go out into a field on a starry night and 
look at the sky. Relax, meditate, and if you are 
in the right frame of mind, the 3D flash will hit 
you. You will see the stars, the planets, the 
Milky Way, all hanging in front of you, instead 
of looking like light shining through a velvet 
backdrop. 

Be patient. It’s worth it. 











Commitment, coevolution, reality, microcosm, mxyzptlk, gorf, kltpzyxm. 


Much time and effort has gone into the last few pages. They are meant to entertain, to stimulate, and even to offend, 
but in any case, to produce a reaction, even if only confusion. 


Integration implies prior disintegration. So does learning. 
Take out a piece of paper. 
Relate the following: 
a) ‘‘the observer interacts with the observed” 
b) ‘The value of a crossing made again is not 
that of the crossing (G. Spencer Brown).” 
(a crossing is any change of state) 
c) “Is that creative?” (p. 80) 
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There is day, also, and night in the universe; 

The wise know this, declaring the day of Brahma 
A thousand ages in span 

And the night a thousand ages 


Day dawns, and all those lives that lay hidden 
asleep 

Come forth and show themselves, mortally 
manifest; 

Night falls, and all are dissolved 

Into the sleeping germ of life 


Thus they are seen, o Prince, and appear 
unceasingly, 

Dissolving with the dark, and with the day 
returning 

Back to the new birth, new death; 

All helpless. They do what they must. 


Bhagavad-Gita 


Lovely rainbows fill your eyes 

Promises never made 

Watching sailboats pass you 
by 

Making rainbows fade. 


—llana Hyman 
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“It’s no use going back to yesterday 

Because | was a different person then... 

At least | knew who | was 

When | got up this morning, 

But | think | must have changed 

Several times since then.” 


—Lewis Carroll 
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The difficult | do immediately; the impos- 
sible takes a little longer. 

















““..and God created Woman.” 


| 
| 

















Who, through Him, created Gabrielle... 


. . . Who brought forth Love so expansive in its myriad 


splendor that it defies description, yet its beauty will last 
eternally. 


How grateful am | for the gift of Gabrielle. 


her mother 
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Dear Ilana and Alex, To our precious Donna, 





Have your Whoppers | Thank you tor the love, 
joy, and happiness you 
your Way. have given us. May your | 
By the Way, future be as bright and as 
water bugs? beautiful as you are. 
All our love, 
Love always Mother, Dad, and 
Chuck Vicki 





last chance to send in your dollar. 


That's right. This is absolutely your last opportunity 
fo send In your money and congratulations to the fabulous, 
never-to-be-forgotien Jeff Preiss. 


Just think! For as little as $1.00 (or as much as you can afford) 
you can congratulate today’s new improved graduate. 
And if you act before midnight, you can become one of 
the very first Charter Members of this exclusive club. 


There's MoTNING TO risk, BUT YOU TnUSt | [ies rss naeeeeen nee 


To: Jeff Preiss 


hurry, This offer cannot be duplicated JT 2Wests4in street, 


New York, N.Y. 4 
andis not available to residents of If Deore 

ongratulations! 
New Jersey, So act now, from the T Sinctosedis 
relative comfort and privacy of your Nome 


own home. Full money-back’ 








. 


Zip 








guarantee If not completely satisfied! oe 





Best of luck to Madelaine 
and the class of 75. 


The Habermans 





To my sister Donna, 
You are the 
sunshine of my life, 


An ad by Jeff, Steven, 
and Ben— 


| like Jackson Pollock 


so | bought this space paeaioes "ll shen 
to write his name. want to be aroun 


Jackson Pollock you. 
Jackson Pollock I'll miss you when 
Jackson Pollock you're at college! 
|! LUV YOU! Vicki 


® 


Womrath’s Bookshop 


Do Your ne 


Best Wishes New York, N.Y. 10021 


- Nat Srol 744-5466 
ngine a oe 


Between 70th and 71st 


Favor... - 











GOOD LUCK TO OUR DARLING 


We want to say good luck in college 
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GRANDDAUGHTER MARILYN 


LOVE 
GRANDMA FRITZ 
AND GRANDPA GEORGE 


Jane, 
“Everybody needs a change 
A chance to check out the new 
But you’re the only one to see 
The changes you take yourself 
through” 


S. Wonder 
| love you 
Sue 





Congratulstions Leslie, 
You finally made it! 


Murray Hill Tailors 





Best of luck to Madelaine and 
the graduating class of 75 


Realty Management 


the sixth grade 


Staub, The Chemist 


Where Quality and Service prevail 


983 Lexington Ave. At 71st St., N.Y. 
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TOTHESENI@R CLASS 
LIVE LONG AND PROSPER 
BEST WISHES FROM THE PTA 
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Leslie, 
May this book be the beginning of a 
many volumed 
Happy 
Full 
Healthy set called 
nlelie 


all my love always 
mommy & daddy 





eee 
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Jane, 

Your foundation has been mixed with 
our love and hearts, which will always 
remain with you. The next step you take 
will be your own—and we will stand by 
you forever in your hard trials and also 
share in your good times. Just have a 
happy life. 


Mommy and Daddy 
Jane, 
We wish you the very best of 
health and happiness in the 
Aen | coming years. 
nice, Warm, All our sincerest love always, 
sentimental Grandma and Grandpa 
yearbook ad 
By Naim and Jamila 


Shooker 


Congratulations, | 
Best wishes to the senior finally made it. 


class 


As always, Jerry 
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Congratulations to the class of 1975 
Best wishes for continued success 


Congratulations Wendy, 
From Everyone at 
La Potagerie 


La Potagerie Restaurant 


554 Sth Ave. 
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Dave Verhotz 


Two words to the class of ’75— 
SHAPE UP! 


George Levkoff 
Bentley 1960-1973 


Jane— 

“The time has come for closing books and 
long last looks must end and as | leave | know 
that | am leaving my best Friend’’—(Remember: 
breakfast, resurrections, Saturdays, Beth Israel 
and Mt. Sinai, Calif. and me. 

Libby 


To the senior class: 
We wish you luck in future years 


The Jackson Hole Hamburger Place 
534 Columbus Ave. 
NAY 3G: 


To Bentley— 
“Doesn't it seem like the right time 
| wanna go way back through my lifetime 
Gotta go way back and re-live those days 
When everything was mine...” Seals and Crofts 
| love you 
Julie 























| 
| Jane, Wendy, 
| Only one wish for you— “we were once like you are now, and 


Tey: d we know that it’s not easy to be calm 
May all of your dreams when you've found something going 


come true. on, but take your time, think alot, 
why think of everthing you’ve got, for 
My love and you will still be here tomorrow but 


devotion always, f your dreams may not...” 


We love you, 
Grinny Mom, Dad, & Cindy 


Libby, | 
It is the end of a beautiful beginning. 
May the future bring you all we wish and 
more. 

Best wishes to all the Seniors, it was 
| a pleasure knowing them all. 





| Mr. & Mrs. R. Wayman 
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Vicki, 

If you can go through the day 
| smiling and sleep through the night 
| soundly then, you’ve got it made! 


| Love Mom, Cathy, and J.C. 





to Jerry and the Senior class: MAKE | 
heb f all d things: | 
meegiatateoottines: HOLOGRAMS | 


Wealth, and 
0 
| LENSI ESS 3-DIMENSIONAL LASER MAGIC COURSES EVERY SIX WEEKS 
Love 7 NEW YORK SCHOOL OF HOLOGRAPHY 
120 WEST 20TH STREET, NEW YORK 10011 





Mom, dad, and maura 


(212]929-0121 | 
































Gabrielita, 
Queen bien te quiere 
te hara llorar; 

Quien mal te quiere te 
harareir... 
Con muchisimo 
carino do todos 
Los del rinconzito 


—- 











Best wishes to the Class 
of ’75, and especially to 
your Editor-in-Chief. 


To our darling granddaughter, Donna, with love 
and affection. 












Love, 
Grandma and Grandpa 





i 
i The Big V 
Chiquirritin, | Naty, 
Isabel y 

Victoria (el diablin) 






Wendy, 

Hoping you'll go on to 
bigger and better things. 
B You have the abilities and 
all my love to make the way 
easier for you. My love will 
be with you always. 











Congratulations to the 
Senior Class. 


Best of luck to Marilyn and the senior class of 1975. 








Love, 
Grandma Mae and Grandpa Joe 























Lido Pharmacy 


Peter 


| Well someone stepped from the crowd 
He was nineteen miles high, 





Well, | asked my friend “‘Where is that black smoke coming from?” He shouts, ‘“We’re tired and disgusted; so we paint red through 
He just coughed and changed the subject and said, ‘Uh, it might the sky.” 
snow some.” I say, ‘The truth is right ahead 
So | left him sipping his tea, So don’t burn yourselves instead. 
_ And | jumped on my chariot and rode off to see Trying’ to learn instead of burn 
| Just why and Who it could be this time Hear what I say.”” 
| Sisters and brothers, daddys, mothers standing ‘round crying 
' When | reached the scene, the flames were making a ghostly So | finally rode away 
| whine, But I'll never forget that day 
| So I stood on my horse’s back and | screamed out with a crack, Cause when | reached the valley 
| Isay, “Oh, baby, why did you burn your brother’s house down?” | looked down ‘cross the way 
Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey! A giant boat from space 
_ Look at the sky turn a hell-fire red, Landed with eerie grace 
| Lord, Somebody’s house is burning down, down, down, down. And came and takin’ all the dead away. 


—Jimi Hendrix 


_ Dear Jeff, 

It is hard to express 
one’s joy in knowing her 
grandson is finally leav- 
ing high school. All my 
love to you and, of 
course, to Michael, Er- 
ica, Steven, Ben, Jerry, 
Jeff, Nayland, William, 
Joe, Alan, and Cliff too. 
| wish you all my best. 









To my class, 
The past years have 
been great fun. | hope 
that your future will be 
just as good, if not bet- 
ter. Congratulations. 










Dear Joey, 

Congratulations and 
best wishes for the 
coming years. 







To the Seniors: 
Good luck. It’s been 
fun. 




























Love, 
Mom, Dad, and Jeremy 


Alan 





Love, 
Donna 






Love, 121 


Sue 





“At the touch of love 
everyone becomes a 
poet;’’ Danny and Donna 
GRACIOUS HOME sitting in a tree, k-i-s- 





s-i-n-g, first comes love, 
1220 3rd Ave. ee Beles Hehe. ; 

New York, N.Y.10021 J babycarriage. Congratulations to 

Donna spe M arl Y Nn 
and the senior class 

of 1975 

THE PARK VIEW MARKET INC. Modern Films Inc. 
74 EAST END AVENUE 


NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10028 








Congratulations and best wishes to 
Katherine Falise and the Class of 
S/S 


Compliments of 
Dictaphone Corporation 














We will miss your warmth, your 
~ excellence, your laughter, and most 
— of all—you. 

We wish you and the class of 1975 
fulfillment and joy. 


Love, Mommy, Daddy, Ellen, and 


Matt 
Dear Brett, Marilyn, 
| Madelaine, Donna, 
an d Patty K ° ; pune te be merry, remember, better 
the world with a song.”’ Congratulations 
| H ave [ got a a U y fo r Hore tees in rea TN are just 
| YO U ! Love, Mommy and Christina 


Yenta 











Dear Alan, 
May happiness and sunshine fill 
your life as you have filled ours. 


Love, 
Mom, Dad and Mel 


To Brett Beldock, 


She is good as she is fair, 

None, none on earth above her! 

As pure in thought as angel’s are... 
To know her is to love her 


Variation taken from Samuel Roger’s 
“Jacqueline”’ 


Love, 
Everyone who loves you 














Madelaine, Marilyn, and Sue thank all the teachers who have 
helped us through the years and wish our class the best of luck 
in the future. 

Leslie—“How do you express 5 or 6 years of friendship in one or 
two lines?” | Love You—Vicki 

Zig, Thank you for being YOU!! With gratitude and affection— 
Gabrielle 

Dear Sue, ‘‘If we had the chance to do it all again, tell me would 
we?” Yes. Love Always, Libby 

Gabi—For 15 years we’ve been together at school and seen each 
other change and grow—Remember to please yourself first. 

_ All My Love, Madelaine 

Brett, | will always love you. Next year what will | do without our 
secret conferences. Love, Marilyn 

J.B.C. *—Thank You For-Your Patience... Gabrielle 

Dear Marilyn, Who gets the darkest tan on the Riviera, you or me? 
It’s a toss up. Love Always, Libby 

Vicki, “Nous Sommes Du Soliel,” We love when we play . . . Yes 
Gabrielle 

Sue-Sue, Always remember that Lassie L-O-V-E-S her master!!! ... 
Gabrielle . 


Madelaine—We finally made it—Never will 1 ever forget all of 
our experiences. Love Always, Marilyn 

Vicki, “It’s alright, | love you, that’s not gonna change...” The 
Grateful Dead Gabrielle 

Marilyn, “Marilyn is the greatest, Marilyn is supreme...” We 


made it! Love, Gabrielle 
Gabi—Remember our class trip to Washington D.C. in fifth grade? 
Thank you for all these years. Love, Marilyn (Quack, Quack) 
Brett, “Let us not look back in anger, Nor forward in fear, but 
around in awareness . . . I'll Love You Always... Gabrielle 
Gabi, I’ll never forget the day you stole my menu and ripped it 
up in kindergarten on Bus 6. Thirteen years at Bentley and 
love. Sue 
Vicki, “’ . . . Now We Play For Life...” The Grateful Dead All 
My Love Eternally Gabrielle 
Dear Marilyn, | hope | can be the bridesmaid at your wedding in 
four years to the preppiest Duke graduate. Hubba Hubba. Love 
Super Brett 
Dear (Buddy) Jane, Take care. All my love, Alan 
Wendy, Thanx for being there when | needed a friend. Love, 
Brett 
To Alan and the class of 75; Best wishes and good luck in the 
future. Love, David Salamon 
Dear Alan, Love and much happiness to you and your class. Mar- 
tha Brent 
Pat—a rusty hook? Alex 
_ “WL think about it tomorrow; after all tomorrow is another day,” 
Gabrielle... . 
| Vicki—Thank you for helping me to grow and learn. Love Always, 
Madelaine 
_ Libby—We cannot live in the past, we can only learn from it. 
Don’t forget—“Long distance is the next best thing to being 
there.” Love Always, Sue 
Leslie, Hold your head up high and “Walk on By”... Gabrielle 
| Woke up one morning and my head was a shoe. | got them 
surrealism blues. 
Congratulations Kathy. All our love, Nanna and Gramps 
Schwag, Empty, | drank from the waters of Wisdom, and left in 
eternal fulfillment... With Love and Gratitude, Gabrielle 
Wendy, Take your dreams from them mold your reality and find 
a true happiness for yourself. Much Love, Leslie 
And yet all his joy is empty and sad 
Jane, Even though we will be apart you have left a part of your- 
self within me that will last an eternity. Later for you, Wendy 
Madelaine, Remember—“You’ve got a friend” (You, me, and R.R. 
forever) Love always, Sue 
Ellis, The next time | see you | swear I'll have skinny thighs!!!! 
_ _ SEE—I can take a joke. With much Love & Thanks Gabrielle 
| Sue—After 13 years of Bentley, don’t we deserve a year of 
relaxing in sunny Florida? Love, the greatest, Marilyn 


Vicki, Nothing can replace you, | won’t even try. Forever, Letzle 

Madelaine, Remember: “To Thine Own Self Be True”. Then and 
ONLY then will you be fulfilled ... Gabrielle 

B.B.—I only wish we could have been better friends. There’s 
still time. Love, your little Munchkin—Sue 

Jane—Eight years, a lot of memories and a whole lot of love. 
Love Always, Leslie 

Donna—When | think back to my years at Bentley 1’ll automati- 
cally think of you and the times we've shared. Luv always, Kathy 

“The value of repression in the teaching system is not to be 
denied” J.B.C. 

Gabi—When you walk through a storm, hold your head up high 
and don’t be afraid of the dark.—Really! Love, Vicki 

Libby, “ . . . But it’s the laughter, we will remember, whenever 
we remember the way we were...” | Love You, Gabrielle 

Marilyn, Remember—H.M., tennis anyone and_ volleyball, 
Atlantic Beach, Amish country, Ape, thru our 5 years of friend- 
ship we have gone thru so much—I know that our bond will 
last throughout the years. Love Always, Madelaine. 

Leslie, The experiences we have shared together have turned 
us into the individuals we are today. Good Luck, Wendy 

Jane, | met you as a stranger, | met you as a friend, | hope we 
meet in heaven, Where friendships NEVER end .. . I'll Always 
be There... Gabrielle 

To the Seniors of Bentley, ‘Every American today should have 
innumerable televisions.” Jeff & Jeff 

Madelaine, Through work, play, love, growth, sickness and other 
experiences in life—we’ve learned something more precious 
than gold—how to have a relationship. Your Friend Always— 
Vicki 

Marilyn, | know you like a book. I'll always love you. Maybe be- 
cause you’ re just like me—The Greatest! Love, Sue 


Wendy, “I thank the Lord for the people | have found ..., | Thank 
the Lord there are people out there like you...” Love 
Gabrielle 


Libby, That day at the Carlton Hotel in Cannes will always be one 
of my more complimentary days, when you shouted, “hello 
gorgeous.”’ Finally we have come to the truth. | will always 
remember your blunt statements. Love Marilyn 

Sue—Sharing secrets, looks, giggles, and being spies. | only wish 
you the best because you deserve it. Love Always, Madelaine 

Vicki, Jai Satchidinand . .. Gabrielle 


Dear Chuckapoo, 
Not a canary, you fool! She ate a pigeon. 
Love, 
Hana Cat II 
Witchiepoo * etc. 
Dear Donna & Alex, 


| want to thank you for all your support with Minnie and 
Mannix. (Not that you did anything about it.) 
Love, 
Hana Cat II 
Witchiepoo * etc. 


Dear Donna, 
What's left to say after all these years? 


Love, Alex 
Dear Alex, 
Everything!!! 
Love, Donna 
Dear Ilana, 
TACoot + E.).— 
Love, Donna and Alex 
Dear Chuck, 


It’s been so great! Hope you have the best luck! 
Love, Alex 
Dear Kathy, 
When | think of Bentley | will always think of the great times 


that we had together. Good luck. 
Love, Donna 
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The Nameless, of which we are all a part, does dream form. And - 
what is the highest attribute any form must have? It is beauty. 
The Nameless, then, is an artist. The problem, thérefore, is not one 
of good or evil, but one of esthetics. To struggle against those 


who are mighty among dreamers and are mighty for ill, for 








ugliness, is to struggle for the symmetrical dreaming of a dream, 
_in terms of the rhythm and the point, the balance and the anti- 
thesis which will make it a thing of beauty .... 


You may ask me then, ‘‘How am | to know that which is beautiful 

and that which is ugly, and be moved to: act thereby?” This 

question, | say, you must answer for yourself. To do this, first 
- forget what | have spoken, for | have said nothing. Dwell now 
- upon the Nameless. | 


Roger Zelazny, Lord of Light 
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ould surround you. 
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ardly seem to care. 
you love the sun 
‘Swhere you've | come from | 
enyou had better dare te ee 
To Seize The Time 
The time is now 
Oh, Seize The Time 
Hyg YOU KNOW HOW ene ee rh tenement iene 
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You tell me that the soul is real 
And your soul must survive. 
Yet, | see they’ve taken liberties 
omens With-yoursoulsand YOUurlVves.e aoe) grumes 
Don’t tell me that you lack concern 
For all that you must be, ~ 
‘Cause | know you know you must not be turned 
And | know that you can see 
‘To Seize the Time 
The time is now 


Oh, Seize The. Line. 35 Ji Pe 4 ‘ Aa : 
et ke ls ented ee ee 
“And you know. how.” Shige . 4 


You worry about liberty 
Because you've been denied. 
Well, | think that you’re mistaken 
Or then, you. must have lied. 
‘- “ "Cause you do notact like those. who care 
_ You've nevereven fought - 
m For the liberty you claim to lack 
» =e" © -2Or have you never thought 
“Soak, Seize The Time estes! seta Tee hel Sias te 9 | leltic:. ply Seaaligte Miginaniy deatallas 
“TK time is HOW ZEN ASR Seg a bi, GO ee, gg OES Se TS eg 
~ Oh, Seize The Time : ft ge : 
And you know how. 
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—Elaine Brown 
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